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DEFINING THE DOCTRINE. 


VENEZUELA. — Better mind your Monroe Doctrine! That German is making trouble 
UNCLE SAM.—The Monroe Doctrine will keep you from being kidnapped, Sonny; but it won’t help. you 
get out of your honest debts. 











They ’d fail to see a-lying ’round. 
And if they must ride Pegasus, 
Their songs might be entitled thus: 

‘* Hiking in Torrential Rain,” 

(A tale most thrilling in the main. ) 

‘“‘Two Hours’ Drill ’Neath Burning Sun,” 
Tasks more heroic there are none. 





Another song, sublime and grand, 

Might ‘be entitled ‘‘ Hauling Sand.” 

‘* Loading Boats” or ‘‘ Sweeping Streets ”’ 
Are subjects worthy of a Keats. 

While ‘‘Cutting Grass” and ‘‘ Building Roads ”’ 
Are subjects for undying odes! 

Such stirring soldier tasks as these 

Are common things across the seas. 









But there ’s no need to mention more; 
Just send these Poets to this shore, 

And soon there ’ll be a startling change 
In martial songs, which may seem strange 
To those who hitherto were ‘‘wise”’ 

And saw War through the Poets’ eyes. 





E. Swayne. 








PROVOKING. |r 1s rumored that Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan will incorporate the rest 
THE GoPHER.—Say! Clip those whiskers before you shave of us and have done with it. : 


me again. You tickle my nose! 





IN THE PHILIPPINES. 


A SOLDIER’S SOLILOQUY 
ND this is War! Faith, truth to tell, 
If this be War, then War 7s Hell! 


To vegetate in Tropic climes ; 
To hate the world and curse the times; 
In broiling suns to writhe and squirm, 
And fight the coy malarial germ; 
*T is true, indeed, that ¢7s is Hell, 
4) With horrors worse than brimstone smell. 





And yet the Poets tune their lays 
And give to War much fulsome praise. 
They prate of ‘‘glory’’ and of ‘‘fame,” 
Of heros crowned ’mid battle’s flame; 
Of blaring brass and flashing steel, 
Of tattered flags, whose mute appeal 
Saves frenzied men from base retreat, 
And fashions vict’ry from defeat. 


These Poets, it is very plain,” 

Have each much water on the brain. 
Confinement ought to be their lot 

For writing all such tommy-rot. 

Or, better still, —why not enlist 

These Poets who would ne’er be missed, 
And send them all to this far shore, 
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Where they might learn the truth of War? 
EVIDENCE. 
Instead of pomp and panoply, Liz.—I suppose their folks is rich? ;; a? 
Some other things, I ween, they ’d see. TommMy.—Rich? Well, de name of one of ’em is Rosenbaum os 
Fame, tattered flags, and heros crowned, an’ de odder one is Woggleheimer! 
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EVIDENTLY. 





THE AMATEUR.— Sometimes I think I have artistic talent and sometimes I think not. 


HER FRIEND.— Well —er— you can’t be mistaken all the time! 


MY EXPERIENGE WITH THEOLOGY. 
EING DESIROUS of leading a simple and an earnest Christian 
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N : : 
A life, and at the same time anxious to have it supported 
NSS by as much authority as possible, I determined to seek 


help from the theologians. I began on Dr. Smith’s 

book, “The Uninspired Parts of the Pentateuch,” 

so highly recommended. Dr. Smith proved con- 

clusively in eight hundred pages that Genesis was 

written by several writers and inspired me with an 

intense curiosity to know who they were. But he did 
n’t say. Probably their names slipped his memory. 

Then I got “The Continuity of Athananianism,” by Dr. Brown, 
D.D., LL. D., chief professor and high functionary of. the Polkadot 
Theological Seminary, and found that Athananianism, which I had 
never heard of before, was a necessity of modern belief, because the 
doctrine of the Trinity was evolved from the original and only 
Athanasius, who stole it. In two hundred pages I discovered it had 
nothing to do with enesthetics, and in three hundred more I learned 
to my horror that John was suspected of not writing the Fourth 
Gospel. If it had been Peter I would n’t have said a word. 

By this time I was thoroughly aroused and got Jones on “ Doc- 
trinal Difficulties Removed.” Here I learned (in nine. hundred 
pages) that the higher criticism was a process of evolution which 
would make the inspiration of the Bible as plain as a pipestem. The 
writer said that in the next book he expected to explain it himself, 
together with over twenty new definitions of the word “inspiration.” 

While waiting for this to come out, I allayed my now feverish 
anxiety by Robinson’s “Faith and Fruition.” It was plain, said 
Robinson, that we were merely passing through a transition of 
thought, and it would be all right a little later. I’m glad I don’t hold 
Robinson’s note. But his language was fine. 

About this time Pratt’s great book, heralded by press and pulpit, 
was issued red-hot from the binders, and I began to have hopes. It 
was called “Science and Theology, Twin Brothers.” Pratt began to 
spout Latin and Greek from the start, and I tried to get off at the next 
station, but it was no use. Pratt was eloquent, and going at railroad 
speed, and I traveled forty miles an hour for eighteen chapters. 





Pratt proved conclusively, from his description, entitled “ A Scientific 
Heaven,” that he could give Darwin cards and spades. Poor old 
Adam and Eve! No pair of true lovers ever were so ill-treated as 
by Pratt. They were patted on the back, then told to “scoot!” 

I am waiting now to get to Heaven. If it agrees with Pratt’s 
description of it, then I ’ll believe all the rest he said. 














A CLOSING. 


Mr. BURNSTEIN.— Vell, I guess efferydings vas all right. 


Der vinders bolted; der glothings covered; der cat tied up fer 
der night, undt I haf schoost dime ter gatch dot drains for 
Sheecago. 

































; Ay Q ” 
WYO be 
(7, rd g 4 Oe 


(i) 





HOODLUMISM. 
Front Row Rassit.— What ’s the disturbance in the gallery? 
ORCHESTRA LEADER.— Usher Bruin is ejecting the snake, owl and wildcat for hissing, hooting 
and cat-calling at Signor Fox, the Female Impersonator. 





THE SHIRTWAIST GIRL. by the insurance companies and the Bureau of Combustibles, when 

VIL the rich had it to burn ?” And everybody was wondering how much 
the automobile cost, how fast it could go and if it had ever run over 
Emma LovuIseE Gors AUTOMOBILING, TO THE GREAT INDIGNATION OF HER and killed anybody. 


Sane ane ae eee Benny Levitski stood across the street counting his money and 











WA ENNY LeviTsk1’s bin doing a strut down past our house pretending not to notice, and all the while Willy was in the parlor 
> ~<| in his new Raglan. He goes down one side of the street 

and up the other all day. Jerry Quinn says 
he does this ’cause he thinks it’s doing 

right by the street and at the same 

time keeps the eart’ balanced. Our 

Gert says Benny ’s got cobwebs 
in his cupola and Sadie Monahan 
says he “ought to be put in an 
institution for the feeble-minded,” with a 
sneer, just like that! 

Say! Why is it you get the kind you 
have always bought the very minute you 
meld a hundred aces? My! It pleases yer 
friends so much that they bust into tears. 

Benny Levitsky walks past our house 
in his Walker Street wrapper because he 
thinks I’m the fam’ly flour, as old man 
Monahan says; and Jerry Quinn and Our 
Gert and Sadie Monahan has that squinchy 
feeling just because. ~ a = 5s ae 

It ’s all on account of Willy off the  y//, Naat Ree ‘Wa ie ieee | 
pickle boat burning the wind on the East- - 
side, and me with him, in his automobile. 

Say! You ’d a-died if you ’d a-seen 
me when Willy rolls up to the Rosedale 
flats where we live. (1 wisht they ’d take 
down that sign “Apartments to Let to 
Respectable Colored Families. Apply to 
Janitor,” next door.) He had his chiffonier 
with him, dressed like the Leather Man of 
Connecticut we used to see at Huber’s Museum. 

And did the local population tumble out of 
the tenements ? 

In a minute! ta tel U 

The chiffonier had to keep Skates Monahan > heh” 
and our Terry and the Geoghan boys, who ’ve 
just got out of the Protectory, off the horseless 
with his monkey wrench. Old Man Levitski was SALLY Gay.— I was reading a peculiar item, last night, about a young woman 
shrieking out, “Why was it the poor shopkeeper who jerked her head back to keep from being kissed and broke her neck. 
was n’t allowed to keep gasolene on the premises Miss THIRTYSMITH (eagerly ).— But she got kissed in spite of it, did n’t she? 













THE MAIN POINT. 
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THE OPTIMIST: 

















“Good morning, Jones! Nice little snow 
we had last night, eh?”’ 


‘Ha! Ha! That’sa good one on Jenkins. 
I bet him a ten-cent cigar he woul n ’t get 
this hole filled up before snow came.’ 


** You ought to have gone to Brown's euchre 
party. Splendidtime! Iwon the first prize 
— these hand-painted ear-muffs."’ 











why, SHE would 











coaxing me to come 
along. 

Downstairs Sadie 
Monahan was rub- 
bering over the banis- 
ters and hoping the 
Geoghan boys would 
get a chanct to steal 
some of the brass- 
work off the machine 
so it would break 
down before we got 
away from the block. 
Our Gert said: “Oh, 
dear! I really am 
afraid to let the child 4, Ys, fas goinato set one, just ike him 
go. Suppose some dogs. Hurry and get him loose, or we ’Il 
accident should oc- a: 
cur?” (Speaking 
genteel, as if to mean, “Of course, I am 
used to automobiles, but she ain’t.”) I gave 
her such a look and got me hat and coat! 

Going downstairs I said: “In such 
lovely weather I can’t resist an invitation to a 
ride in the Park.” Honest, I ’d never rode — 











sooner beg her bread 
from door to door. 
Me brother Terry, 
who ’d been laughing 
at them, colored at 
this and said: “S’ 
‘elp him! . He ’d 
knock his block off 
if he meant that!” 
Benny Levitsky was 
walking up and 
down, saying that the 
classes were arrayed 
against the masses 
and it would al! be 
wiped out in one 
great day of blood! 
Which he had picked 
up at the Hester Street Socialist Club. 

Skates Monahan asked Jerry Quinn 
whatever became of them brass knucks he 
gave him to go to the Gentlemens’ Sons 
of the Seventh Ward annual outing, last 
Summer. 








| Me i ai 3 
Wh, A's. Ue 


_ ‘I tell you this little walk to the station 
just clears your lungs out for the day.” 


in the Park in me life except in the merry- = ty, Oh! The pickle factory was working 
go-round, but he was right in front of Sadie oN z, te ian it overtime. 
Y They had crowded me too close. And 


Monahan’s door and so I handed it to her ‘ J Yj Vi 
heavy. Our Gert and Sadie has been read- i ' q Ye ; 

ing a novel which says in three places, “ But Wf 
Lady Agatha had swooned.” As we went 
down the next step I heard ’em both flop. © 
There ain’t no fauteils in our flat, nor in 
Monahan’s, but I guessed what I said and 
the sofa would hold ’em for awhile. 

On the way to the Park Willy told me 
his father was pleased at the way he had 
worked in the insurance office and had had him elected a third 
vice-president and on the board of directors and had given him the 
automobile, all because he had worked his way up by his own ability 
and had tended to business at ten dollars a week just as well as he 
did at two hundred. In the park everybody was a-bowing to him 
and me, and a lot of dudes bouncing up and down on horseback 
nearly bounced off while trying to lift their hats and ride in the 
English style at the same time. 

Coming back Willy told me how much he liked me and how 
much his sister liked me and how hard he had worked for the com- 
pany his father was president of, because he had a big surprise he 
was going to spring on his father soon and he wanted to- back him 
so far off the board that he could n’t have the nerve to get out an 
injunction. An’ then he said —“G’wan, Rubber! It’s none of your 
business !” 

Huh! The Chiffonier ? Ah, say! He was a Frenchy, and 
he was busy laying down in the machine watching the . works, 
anyway. 

When we got back home. and Willy and the automobile and the 
chiffonier was gone, there was an indignation meeting in our parlor. 
I was the only one there that was n’t indignant. 

Sadie Monahan said I was a bold thing. So, there! Our 
Gert said, if any codfish aristocrat thought he could make her 
sister, a mere chit, (mind that, now!) his plaything and his toy, 


* 





“Oh! I knew we would. 1 ’m always 
lucky about catchin’ trains. Is n’t this air 
grand? I’ddieif I had to take a stuffy *L’ 
train ene morning.” 


[ says: “As soon as Mama comes back 
from me Aunt Lizzie’s she shall know how 
her child has been scorned! Furthermore, 
me sweet sister Gertie, you ain’t the only 
rhinestone on the comb. Here’s me ingage- 
ment ring!” 

Benny Levitski gave one look at it. 
‘“‘Tt’s a genuine blue Brazilian !” he screamed. 
‘Hide it or I ’ll have to congratulate you!” 

Downstairs we heard old man Monahan singing : 

‘*Come all ye lovesick maidens an’ lishten to me song, 
Of how a noble Sassenach loved an Irish colleen long. 
Says she: ‘I care not for your lands, your jools in scorn I hold, 
But I love you, Lard Trelawney, be-cause your har-r-r-rt is gold!’ ”’ 
And then he hollered up: “Give Skates tinpince, Sadie, and sind 
him fer a scuttle of suds!” RowL. McCardell. 
, 











NO DIFFICULTY. 
“They tell me yez had a difficulty wit’ an Orange- 


” 


man. 
“Difficulty? Sure, Oi licked him aisy!” 


LETTING HIM DOWN EASY. 

SHE.— Now, dear, break the news of 
our engagement gently to Papa. 

Her.— How shall I start in ? 

SHE.—Oh! You might begin by say- 
ing that I have just died! 


A good business man would starve where a good 
business man would be able to manage affairs 
so as to get rich. 
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in favor of new ones, applicable to the affairs of to-day 
and the ever-present right-now; like this, f’rinstance: If a % 
farmer plants seventeen bushels of potatos in the Spring of 
what is goin’ to be a dry season, although, of course, he don’t 
know it till afterwards, and after hoein’ and weedin’ and 
Paris-greenin’ em, and sweatin’ over ’em, world without end, 
all Summer; and in the Fall, after diggin’ ’em and siftin’ 
the dirt, he finds that he’s got only about a bushel and a 
half and a crick in his back in return for all his toil, how can 
he figger it out so that he can plausibly lay all the blame on 
the Trusts and Money Power ?” 

“TJ d’ know, sir!” replied little Ozro, in profound 
befuddlement, to recover himself, a moment later, and add, 


~~ philosophically: “ But— But can I stay out o’ school to- 
morrow and go fishin’ with the Uckleston boys ?” 
Tom P. Morgan. 
CONGENIAL ° SPIRITS. 

KELLy.— Phwy can’t yez be loike me? i kin take a 
dhrink an’ lave it alone. 

SHEEHAN.—Thin, begorra! yer 
dhrinks don’t long fer comp’ny as 
much as moine do! 

9 CONSOLING. 


SHE.— How long have you 
danced ? 

Hr.—Oh! Years. 

SHE. — Well, don’t be dis- 
couraged. 





IMPOSTURE. 


It nettled me to have the / 
fellow speak of the science of = —— 77, 


medicine as a barefaced im- ~ Nt fj, AY 
posture. Fal yy Uj 





wf j “Sacre!” I cried, for I had ¢ | / C 
é st, been educated abroad. ‘Is it (Semper henner 
that you do not know the most i. r 
SHE EXPLAINS. successful impostors among doctors : 
7" : ; ee re are precisely those who wear big whiskers ?” 
‘“‘Vez don’t tell me Mrs. Brady is to be marri’d ag’in! I could see that he quailed, now, as why should he not? 


“Vis; it’s thrue. "Oi knowed yez ’d be surproised at her.” 
‘*Faith, ’t is not at Aer Oi’m surproised.” 





THE GREAT NEED. 


AY, UNcLE!” began little Ozro, who had been pucker- 
browedly conning his dog-eared Third Part o’ 
’Rithmetic; “if A., B. and C. buy a given grind- 
stone in partnership, and B. grinds off two- 
sevenths of it, and C. —” 
“Why, the higher the fewer, of course!” 
snorted old Uncle-Timrod, aroused from a 
dose. “You ought to know— Wha-What ’s 
that? What are you talkin’ about? Aw, that 
old grindstone problem, har? I was sorter turnin’ 
suthin’ over in my mind and thought ye was tryin’ 
to trick me with one of them everlastin’ conundrums. 
But, after all, I d’ know as them ketches are much 
more foolish than some of the problems that are 
feared and respected simply b’cuz they happen to be 
in the school books. One is as badly lackin’ in utility 
and application to the affairs of everyday life as the 
other. S’pose them three anonymous scoundrels did 
buy a grindstone, and s’pose you figger out correctly 
whether A., B. or C. first twisted himself into an 
untimely grave tryin’ to grind off his rightful share 
of the stone before the other two ground it all away; 
{ or s’pose you figger it out wrong—what particular 
difference would it make to anybody under the sun ? 
‘What we need in our school books is fewer generali- 
ties and more up-to-now-ness; something we can use, or 
enjoy, or make money out of. If we ever go to war again 





with a forrin power what the navy will want will be more A POINT IN THEIR FAVOR. my 
ships — we ’ve got water enough already. Accordin’ to my Hr.—I ’d rather have a big dog than a little one. a 
, way of thinkin’, such problems as that should be repealed SuE.—Oh, yes! The little ones won’t let you tease them half as much. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





MONROE EOPLE IN that torrid and sprightly land to 
AND DEBT the south of us, where the revolutions come 
PAYING. from, may not have known precisely what the 


Monroe Doctrine is. ‘They now have, at least, a 
fair chance to learn one thing that it is n’t. The impression seems 
to have prevailed in some of the South American Republics, Vene- 
zuela among them, that the fifth and sixth Presidents of the United 
States gave their name to a device for staving off the payment of 
debts. The Monroe Doctrine has now been construed otherwise 
at Washington, to the enlightenment of the gentleman who was still 
President of that impetuous little Republic at the hour we went to 
press. Doubtless his admiration for the Doctrine has diminished in 
the measure that his exact knowledge has been expanded. Vene- 
zuela incurred certain money obligations under terms which it seems 
later to have been considered not to its advantage. Its efforts to 
avoid interest-payments, due under them to German companies, 
brought a German squadron promptly to Venezuelean waters. That 
a poor bargain may have been driven by Venezuela in the first place 
seems to have touched the hearts of the German creditors as little 
as it touches the Monroe Doctrine. The German squadron is frankly 
disposed to collect the debt. If it should fail it frankly means to 
know the reason why, and doubtless will know. In which case it 
seems safe to say that the reason, whatever its nature, will not be 
provided by the United States. The Monroe Doctrine appears to 
have been intended to prevent kidnapping or adoption; not to foil 
the bad-debt collectors. Perhaps that is all one could reasonably 
expect of a Doctrine. 


AMERICAN N THEIR future ponderings of the “American inva- 
HUSTLE. sion” our British cousins may discover significance 
in a feat that has recently startled their city of Man- 
chester. ‘The Westinghouse Electric Company, it appears, were 
about to erect a seven-million dollar plant at that point. 
They were also in a hurry to have it done. They sub- 
mitted their plans to the foremost English builders g ¢ L- 
and wanted to know how soon the job could be 
finished. They remarked that they wanted the 
buildings put up in a hurry. A very great 
hurry, they said. The English builders sat 
up nights to figure over the plans, and 
said, finally, that, if the buildings were 
desired in a very great hurry, they could 
possibly, by rare good management and 
working over-time, have them finished 
within five years. Of course, that was 
vastly expeditious, and, under the stress 
of such feverish haste, accidents might 
delay. .... The manager for the American 
company was a St. Louis-person; a person 
named Stewart. Efforts to cultivate the 
old-world graces of repose in St. Louis 
have never met with more than indifferent 
success. This man, Stewart,- had been 
excessively inefficient. In fact, Stewart 
behaved a good deal like an Indian when they 
told him “five years.” He said it was n’t any- 
where near soon enough. He said the Westing- 
house Company did n’t wish to provide the public of 
Manchester with a perpetual object-lesson in the art of 
leisurely brick-laying. Or something like that. ‘The 
amazed English builders thereupon set to confirming 
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their figures — to prove that the plant could by no chance go up 
in less than five years; that six would really be fast. But, while they 
were still demonstrating this proposition to their own satisfaction, 
the St. Louis person had gone out and done the work. British 
bricklayers under his direction had completed it in less than one 
year.’ The secret apparently lay in Stewart’s insistence that the 
fastest bricklayer, not the slowest, should set the pace for the others. 
It was a novel idea; an attack, moreover, upon an ancient tenet 
of the British Trades Unions. But Stewart carried his point. He 
had each dazed Briton laying an average of eighteen hundred bricks 
a day, against the old average of four hundred and fifty. And he 
did it with union labor and without a strike. ‘The matter is respect- 
fully submitted to the British publicists. 


THE DANGERS HIS COUNTRY is warned, upon excellent 
OF KNOWING authority, that it confronts a menace of 
TOO MUCH. over-education. If the warning came from one 


of those entertaining Professors out at Chicago 
it might have excited another emotion than alarm. But it comes 
from Germany, which Learning has always regarded as a sort of 
Old Homestead. The Rector of the Berlin University, Dr. von 
Stradonitz, tells us, apropos of the Carnegie gift for a national college, 
to beware of the higher education. He says that the higher educa- 
tion creates an unproductive class whose members scorn mere bread- 
winning pursuits. This not only depletes the ranks of productive 
labor, submits the learned Doctor, but it tends to multiply the foes 
of social order by breeding large numbers of men who will blame 
the System for their difficulties in making a living. Probably this 
warning will go unheeded. Perhaps it ought to. Perhaps a lot 
more of the higher education is needed to prove something as yet 
but dimly suspected. In the opinion of a few philosophers it would 
be worth while to have it proved for all time that the crying need is 
not for university education: that the world would not be appreci- 
ably pleasanter if it could be had for the breathing of it. One 
stubborn and common tragedy of our social system is the laborer 
who, for want of special training in early life, remains an unskilled 
laborer all his days. But an even more distressing tragedy is that of 
the University man in whom the classics have developed no special 
talent, and who, more luckless than the first unfortunate, has been 
unfitted for even the strain of unskilled labor. Probably there are 
more highly-educated than uneducated men wholly helpless in the 
struggle for existence. It may well be true, then, that the need of 
the time is schooling in manual arts, instead of the classical training 
now being provided so lavishly by the men who have amassed mil- 
lions without it. 


EveN THE most prejudiced Protectionist will admit that in making 
history we can compete successfully with all rivals. 
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HE ONLY THOUGHT SO. 


a) 


‘** All my illusions are gone! 


‘*Nonsense! That 's one of them!” 
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A PROSPECT OF OVE 


Sixty-Eight Million Dollars Were Given for Colleges ¥#st Year 


J.OTTMANN LITH.CO.PUCK BLDG. N.Y 


We May Soon Expect fr: Abo 
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pa 
T OF OVER-EDUCATION. 


olleges Last Year ;— if the Mania for College Education Continues 
Expect f° Above State of Affairs. 


























HER DEFENCE. 
Hr.— But don’t you think you are somewhat extravagant ? 
His DAUGHTER.— Now, Papa, don’t be unreasonable! You know I never ask 
you for money except when I have n’t any! 


WE stay up nights to learn a good many things that afterward 
cause insomnia because of our inability to forget them. 


IN THE YEAR 2000. 


“ \ 
\" ih Wy; y THE way,” said the first man, “ where are you living now?” 
“In the Submarine Apartment House,” replied his 
friend. 
“The what?” 
“The Submarine Apartment House, in New 
uy York Bay. Don’t you read the papers? Haven't 
you heard of the new apartment houses which have 
just been built in the Bay off Staten Island? If you want 
to see comfort, come and see me. Fourteen rooms and two 
bath-rooms, all improvements, hardwood finish, heated and 
lighted by electricity, warm and cosy in Winter, delightful in 
Summer! No mosquitos—and in the neighborhood of 
Staten Island, at that! We have an ample supply of fresh 
air from the breezes that blow over the Bay — not to speak 
of the hot air which the janitor keeps pumping into us;— 
and if you ’re not satisfied you can get into your diving 
suit— mine is a 1999 model, by the way —must get a new 
one—and you can go up to the surface like a whale and 
blow! And you can catch fish on the roof! Accessible ? 
Why, you get into the submarine boat at the Battery and 
you ’re home in ten minutes | a 
“I’m glad you like it.” 
“Like it? I tell you, old man, the surface of the earth 
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is all right enough for business purposes, but if you want solid he 
comfort the only place to live is under water ?” BETTER POLICY. 
Wm. FE. McKenna. MR. JOHNSON.—Don’t you fink it am easier to coax a woman 
dan to drive her? 


Luck May sometimes be distinguished from ability by its duration. MR. JACKSON.— Dunno; but I fink it am a derned sight safer / 
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DAMSON’S DISMAL FINISH. 


N THE first place Damson’s name hoodooed him. He 
had never gotten on well in the world because he 
stuttered. Every time anybody asked his name he 
said, “ D-d-d-dam-dam-dam-dam-dam-dam-dam- 
S-S-s-son !” 

People thought he was profane. 

Damson’s relatives married him to a deaf 
woman, and everything went well till after 
the honeymoon. ‘Then his wife wanted him 

to go to work. To get out and do something. 

Damson was too tired. 

He rapidly developed hypertrophy of the jaw and 
oriosus of the vocal organs. He had to be fanned every 
time he finished a sentence. When he had waded through a 
labored explanation and polished off a brilliant hard luck story 
his wife would hump up and yell, “ Hey ?” 

She divorced Damson and saved his life. 

Then Damson drove an ice-wagon for. a month and acquired 
rheumatism. He halted every time he walked, and his walk matched 
his talk. The combination infatuated an invalid widow whose heart 
was one glowing flame of desire for somebody she could love to a 
stand-still. 

Under a bower of ipsa-dixit flowers they were speedily united 
in holy matrimony. It took only an hour and a half for Damson to 
make the responses. 

The invalid widow had money. That ’s why Damson loved 
her so. He banked on a handout of funds whenever he wanted to 
see a show or quit work for a few years. 

The widow was a wonder. 

She bade fair to cure Damson of stuttering. Every time he 
began a sentence in which he intended to say, “ My Dear, I should 
like four dollars,” the invalid widow would clasp him in her arms 
after he uttered, “‘ My Dear,” and pour out such a flood of affection 
upon him that it choked him. Damson became so emotional him- 
self that he had to go to the woodshed and practice the entire sen- 
tence in private. Unless he could attain sufficient proficiency of 
speech to say the whole thing in a second and a half he never could 
obtain the four. “ 

He perspired so freely in these practice efforts that it was like 
going to the Baths, and his rheumatism was cured. 

Matters were on the mend. ; 

Finally Damson had mastered his lesson so that he could say 
“ My-Dear-I-should-like-four-dollars,” on the double-quick without 
a break. He 
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HIS DESCRIPTION. 


FIRST PUGILIST (reading Society news).—Say, Bill! Wot’s 


a chaperon ? . 
SECOND PUGILIST.—W’y, it’s alady guy wot’s kind of half- 
way twix’ a trainer, a manager, a bottle-holder and a referee. 


At last he got it down pat. 

He entered the house one day with an armful of wood on his 
chest to prevent his wife from falling on his bosom if she got affec- 
tionate too soon, and rattled off the whole noble sentence : 

“¢ My- Dear-I-would - like - four-thousand-four-hundred-and-four- 
dollars ?” 

“What for, 





sailed into his 
wife’s presence 
and fired ait off 
successfully till 
he got to the 
word four, when 
he suddenly re- 
membered his 
debts. He at- 
tempted to say 
four hundred and 
four and was lost. 

He failed to 
reach dollars. 

He actéd so 
badly that his 
wife thought he 
was angry with 
her, and a cold- 
ness was in dan- 
ger of springing 
up between 
them. 

Damson_sob- 
bed for a few 
days but at length 
went bravely to 
work on the re- 
vised sentence. 
He nowintended 
to ask for four 
thousand, four 
hundred and four 
dollars. 


(gaan 





bread alone ? 


except when you come! 





HIS OBSERVATION. 


MINISTER.—I suppose you know, Robert, that man does not live by 


ROBERT.— Oh! Yes, sir; but then we don’t get any such blowout as ¢hzs 





Darling?” asked 
his wife, the love- 
light streaming 
from her eyes. 
Where Dam- 
son is now he 
practices day and 
night. They say 
nothing will ap- 
pease him but 
the sight of a 
four dollar bill. 
Fred. Lada. 





|v 1s wonderful 

what rapid 
progress the 
world makes, 
considering that 
we are all doing 
something or 
other to retard it. 


[¥ FINDING fault 

were a useful 
occupation a 
great many peo- 
ple would have no 
difficulty in de- 
ciding what they 
were created for. 











THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE | 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 0©"!y Salesroom 


in Greater New 
5th Ave., cor. 22d St. York. 


| 


| TH 











Established 1823. | 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s Ali! 





E WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 





PERFECTION ‘ 


SELF-CLOSING 


Operates automati- was 
cally, pours easily (see 
illustration ), does not 
bulge the pocket. To- 
bacco cannot spill; simple and convenient. 
Every pipe or cigarette smoker should have Lath 
one. Pipe or paper in one hand— pouch in 
other. Made in tan calf or black kangaroo 50¢ 
and seal 75c; mounted with sterling silver $1.25 
and $1.50. Any smoker will appreciate one. 
For those desiring ‘‘something better’ we 
make them with gold and silver monograms 
or name plate — prices on application. Refer- 
ence, Bradstreet Mer. Agency. 

SELF-CLOSING POUCH CO. 
Room 1301, Fullerton Bldg. ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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“A Gensdae Old Brandy made from Wine. 
—Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELLS 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. | 














YOUR SWEETHEART — 
GUNTHER’S CANDIE 
are than ordinary confections. They are made on this oS et le: “NOT 
HOW CHEAP BUT HOW GOOD.” tt your dealer don’t have them we will 
suppl, 38 prepaid a 
> 5 be » box fines toe $ .80 . Bb box finest selected “7 4 


60 
212, State Street, Chicago, mn 








C.F. GUNTHER, 





BUNNER’S 


g. SHORT 


* STORIES 


SHORT SIXES. 


Stories to be Read while the Candle 
Burns. Illustrated 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 


A Story of Small Stories, Illus- 
trated. 


MADE IN FRANCE, 
French Tales Retold with a United | |. The 





States Twist. Illustrated. health 


gregation said to him: 


having a city bacteriologist.— Washington Post. 





| the Original Angostura Bitters will give you enduring 


Room FOR HIM, PERHAPS. 


In the funeral sermon the colored parson said that the deceased brother 
now “Safe on Abraham’s bosom.” After service a member of the con- 





“How you know dey ’s room enough fer ’im dar? Ain’t dat whar 
erus is?” 
“Well,” explained the parson, “hit may be dat Latherus is done waked 


up, en is gwine roun’ takin’ exercise !”—A/anta Constitution. 


CLEVELAND has decided to keep itself in a constant state of worry by 


Gold Lion 
Cocktails 


We have just issued a dainty 
little book under the caption of 


“Stunts” 


A collection of tricks with 
matches; memory testers; 
tongue twisters; games, etc., 
which we mail free on request, 


The Cook and Bernheimer Co., New York 
































IN THE TREELESS SAHARA. 
THE Monk.—I say, Mr. Giraffe, I ’ve had a row with 
my wife and want to hang myself. Will you please let me 
fasten this rope to. your horns? 





_ Forty years in the market with a constant increase 
in sales tells the tale for Cook’s Imperial Extra Dry 
Champagne. 


healthy man fights life’s battle best. Abbott's, 


Get them at druggists. 





MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Stray Notcs and Comments on His | 
Simple Life. Illustrated. 





Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 

Cloth, 5.00 
or separately \ Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
as follows: § ‘ Cloth, 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York. 











and Liquor Habit Cured with- 
out inconvenience or detention from | 
business. Write THE DR. J. L, 





STEPHENS CO.. Dept. 1.1. Lebanon, Ohio. | tO your office and — for me !— Yonkers Statesman. 


other girl a devoted and deferential husband.— Detroit Free Press. 


Hack of backing.—/ndianapolis News. 


dozen at dinner without borrowing a ome 
‘for Kansas ?—A¢chison Globe. 


, | dig for it. 


DiscipLINARY DETAIL. 
HE (desperately ).—You have ruined my life! 
SHE (knowingly ).— Oh, no! My refusal will only equip you to make some 


THE man who puts up a front is frequently trying to compensate for a 


THE proud boast is made that ‘a woman in Atchison can entertain two 
Does n’t this hold the record | 


Her.—I wish I knew where that treasure of Captain Kidd’s is; I ’d go and 


SHE.— Never mind Captain Kidd, dear. I’m your treasure; go right down 





Pears’ 


Pears’ soap is nothing 
but soap. 
Pure soap is as gentle as 


oil to the living skin. 
Pears’ is the purest and 
best toilet soap in all the 


world. 


Sold all over the world. 
J 





. KEISER 
BARATHEA 


If That’s 


on a Cravat, you’ve 
an unquestionably 
good assurance of 


quality, 














Drawings 





The Original Drawing of any Illustration 
in PUCK may be bought by persons 
who desire 


A Fine Birthday Present. 

A Suitable Euchre Party Prize. 

An Appropriate Picture for the Parlor, 
Library or “Den.” 


Or who wish to use them for decorative 
purposes generally. 

Price, Size and Character of Drawing 
will be sent on application. 

Give number of Puck and Page, and 


address 
PUCK, NEW YORK. 














2.00 P. M. Leave New York: 


4.00 Next Afternoon Reach Chicago — NEW 





YORK CENTRAL. 
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_ CLEANS & DISINFECTS—PURIFIES Pr cson 


AT ONE OPERATION 






y/ \F YOU VALUE HEALTH AND LIFE 


send for a copy of that most valuable and inter- 
esting illustrated booklet, entitled ‘‘The Friend of 
Health.” We will send it free to any address if you will 









































drop a postal with your name and address and mention Puck. We 
do this because we want a copy in every household in America. 


“USE LIFEBUOY SOAP EVERYWHERE”? 
“7 would not be without Lifebuoy Soap in the house. I use wt every- 
where throughout the household, and for thorough cleanliness [ have 


never seen anything to equal it.” 
¥ Mrs. E. E. Houston, 49 Liberty Street, Bridgeport, Conn. 


ONLY 5 CENTS THE CAKE 5 ONLY 


Carton containing two cakes of Lifebuoy Soap, sent by mail, postage paid, on 
receipt of 10 cents, stamps or coin, if your dealer does not sell it. Address: 


LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED 


NEW YORK OFFICE: 111 FIFTH AVENUE 














TAKEN LITERALLY. 





THE News FROM BILLVILLE. 





Some one has sent us a first-class recipe for roasting turkey, but they forgot YouncG Wire.— Jack, what are you so cross about ? 
to enclose the turkey. SULLEN HusBAnp (studying account book ).— Well, frankly, this steady out- 
No paper issued from this office next week. The head of our family flow of money is a little more than I can stand! 
has informed us that we have so much to be thankful for we ’ll have to take Youne Wire (indignantly ).—Y qu marked that book “ Current Expenses,” 
a week off to hunt it up. did n’t you? Well, I looked in the dictionary 


and.current means “running or moving 
rapidly,” and I am doing the very best I 
can !— Detroit Free Press. 


We were in Washington three days of last week, 
but we are convinced that the President was kept 
in ignorance of our visit. Anyhow, we were 
not hungry. 


There is before the Legislature only 
one bill from Billville—a bill to have 
Deacon Jones’s distillery moved three 
miles nearer town. 


We understand that the representa- 
tive from Billville wears a_ black 
beaver, has his boats greased” every 
morning, and eats dinner by a 
printed dinner-guide, otherwise 
know 
Constitution. 













AN UNPLEASANT EFFECT. 
“Miss Smilax out? Did n’t she get 
my note this morning ?” 
“Sure, sor, I thought it was a bill, from 
the face she made!” — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


AN Honorep NAME, 

“Remember,” said the im- 
pressive person, “that your an- 
cestors have left you an honor- 
able name.” 

“Well,” answered the titled 
youth, ruefully, “it is all nght on 
a visiting card ; but it is n’t much 
at a bank.”— Washington Star. 





A Ristnc MAN. 


“And have you no ambition 
to rise in the world ?” 

“Sure, Ma’am! I’m a porch 
climber.”— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Wm 
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i Mrs. POULTNEY PLUTOCRAT.— 
Did you see much of the old 
masters, abroad, Mrs. O’Dough ? 
Mrs. O’DouGH.— Only once, ™ 
my dear; when I sent little Claude 
to Eton. The head there must have 
been near eighty.— Princeton Tiger. 


SopPoRIFIC. 


Knox.—I sat down in my easy chair 
last evening and picked up that new 
novel of Scribbler’s, and I did n’t get 
into bed until four this morning. 


Cox.—The idea! Why, I thought It cost Richard Mansfield, the actor, 








it awfully tiresome.” A FRIEND IN NEED. just seventy-five dollars to kick a 
A Knox. —Exactly ! It was four o’- RUPERT.— But what do you want to get married for ? “super.” We wonder what it would 

clock when I woke up in my chair. — HAROoLD.— Why, I have an ample income, and— cost to kick the villain of the play ?— 
‘a Catholic Standar i and Times. RuPERT.— Don’t say another word, old chap —I 1 help you blow it! Norristown Herald. 





COCKTAILS 


No Friend Like An Old Friend. 


In these days of a multiplicity of brands, it is refreshing to turn 
to an old friend like the “Club Cocktails,” and know that here is 
one which does not have to be taken on faith. Years of experience 
have made “Club Cocktails” the perfect blend of liquors that they 
are, and years of use have made them household words all over the 
country. Ask at any hotel, club-house, cafe or fancy grocer. which 
is the best, and the answer every time will be the “Club Cocktails. 
The secret of their well-deserved popularity is that they are made 
entirely by actual weight and measurement, from the best quality 
of liquors, and kept six months before being bottled, thus ensuing a 
perfect drink. . 

The “Club Cocktails” are made in seven varieties : Manhattan, 
Martini, Vermouth, Holland Gin, York, Tom Gin, and Whiskey, all 
ot the same uniform high grade, and all worthy of a place in the 
cellar of every connoisseur in the land. 

The only brand of Cocktails listed by the best houses in this 
country. Also served on the buffet and dining cars of the principal 
railroads. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. 
29 Broadway, New York. Hartford, Conn. 20 Piccadilly, London. 


THE G.UB= 

















Dr. Mary WALKER says she was taken for a man in Northern New York. Well, 
that is a great improvement on being taken for a deer in that section.—- Vash. Fost. 








The best stomach regulator. None better in mixed drinks. 
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- BOKER’S BITTERS 


Pennsylvania’s 
choicest whiskey— 


Old 
Overholt 


der what you ’ll be when you grow up 





Made just as it was a 
century ago | 
Bottled in Bond. | 


A. Overholt 
@ Co. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 








Str. Louis swells wear red neckties 
with their dress suits. But we don’t for- 
get that St. Louis is a hot town in many 
ways. — Atlanta Constitution. 





“Standard of Highest Merit ” 


SCHER 


PIANOS. 


“The embodiment of tone and art.” 


33 UNION SQUARE—WEST, 


Between 16th and 17th Streets, New York. 
Sent on 5 days’ unconditional 
FREE TRIAL. Write To-Day. 


THE C. K. SCHAPIROGRAPH CO., 265 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
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THE MOST SATISFACTORY 
DUPLICATOR. 
Reproduces 20 exact copies 
a minute from penwriting 
in BLACK ink, purple from 

typewriter and pencil 


iT 
ONLY $8 DELIVERED. 








New Importation of French Batiste 
Embroidered Robes 


White, Ecru, Maize and White Embroidered in Black. 
French Waist Patterns in 
Embroidered Batiste and Shantung Silks. 


Embroideries. 





4 oretias 
Insertions and Allovers to Match. I _ ARTIST'S Original Angostura Bitters. Take none but the gen- DEFICIENT. 
ENTHUSIASM. uine. At grocers and druggists. “Vou can say 


Real Laces. 
“Have 7a ———— 


Gloves. done anything with that mystery yet?” 

R > eS ‘ tb ot. asked the friend. 
“Yes,” answered the detective, “we 
NEW YORK have found several clues that make it 





more mysterious than ever, which fact 
you will of course understand very 
materially enhances our artistic enjoy- 
ment.” — Washington Star. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, } New York. 
All kinds cf Paper made to order. 


“A missionary, | s’pose.” — Cleveland Plain Dealer. | 
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EVIDENCE OF VERACITY. 


THE Boy.—It’s about fifteen minutes’ walk from here. 


Mr. HOMESEEKER.— Fifteen minutes! 
THE Boy.— Well, you kin believe me or you kin believe de advertise- 
ment, Mister, but I ain’t tryin’ to sell y 


That lost appetite easily restored by Abbott’s, the 


THE Boy KNEw. 


“ T never saw a boy who could make as much trouble as you can. 1 won- 
ad 


BA MASI AVS 


- ‘E 
Seen "I 
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The advertisement said five! 


ou a place! | 








ee: ~ what you like of| 


Barlow,” declared Hojack, “but he| 


‘ always calls a spade a spade.” | 


“Yes,” added Tomdik. “ Barlow’s 
vocabulary is lamentably deficient in 
synonyms.” — Detroit Free Press. 


HYGIENE is not holiness, but holiness 
will include hygiene.— Ram’s Horn. 








EHICH VALLEY 


Many of the ‘‘400” will rendezvous in 
California this winter. Best train for best 
travelers is The California Limited, via the 
Santa Fe. 





Creat Double Track Scenic Highway between NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA 
and BUFFALO, NIACARA FALLS and CHICACO. 





RAILROAD 





Address Chas. S. Lee, 


General Passenger Agent, New York, for illustrated descriptive matter. 


‘This King 
on 






Their superior playing 
and wearing qualities 
are recognized by play- 
ers all over the world. 
4 Sold by dealers. 
Gold Medal, Buffalo, r9or. 
Grand Prix, Paris, 1900. 
Highest Award, Chicago, 1893. 
A 120-page condensed Hoyle mailed for six flap 
ends of Bicycle boxes, or five 2-cent stamps, 
The U. S. Playing Card Co., Dept. 25 Cincinnati, O. 





| MOM 


‘ 1901 Complete, Bound in Two 












It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- =a ‘= \ oo 
able polish to all metals, but the polish =< 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals or 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box. For sale by drug- 
gists and dealers. md 2c stamp for sample to George 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianapolis, Ind. 








Wa: Bicycle 





Meee, 


BOUND 
VOLUMES 


+ PIC: 


MAKE A 


Handsome Addition 


TO ANY LIBRARY 








} 


—= Volumes, Cloth, $7.50 
In Half Morocco, - 9.00 


We also bind subscribers’ copies, in 
Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at 
$2.00 per volume. Address, 


PUCK 


ERG EGROS 
CRRA 
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A QUESTION. 
New Year’s resolves are wearing. 
1 do not wish to scoff, 
But shall I swear off swearing, 
Or swear off swearing off ? 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


CANDOR. 


“Do you mean to say that you have 
not read all of Shakspere’s plays?” 

“No,” answered Miss Cayenne. 
“To tell the truth I did not mean to 
say it. As in the case of most people, 
the confession slipped out quite by 
accident.”— Washington Star. 
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dress 
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Wholesale Tailors 
ROCHESTER, 


men well and fashionably 
ost- that’s the mission of 


Stele: Bloch Clothes. 


MOMENT 
STORES 


THE STEIN-BLOCH CO., 





at small 


NEED THEM, 
EVERYWHERE. 
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THIS LABEL UNDER THE COLLAR 
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Alcohol, Opium, 


| as PLAINS, N.Y. 


Drug Using. N.Y. 


The disease yields easily to the |OGDENSBURG, N. Y. 


Double Chloride of Gold Treat - 
ment as administered at these | LEXINGTON, MASS, 


ul t KEELEY INSTITUTES. 
Communications confidential. 
Tri i > WEST HAVEN,CONN, 
_ aga TE ic pireinge aed 


PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


Write for particulars 


=» 


| ‘Easy Street. 





| AND ON THE SUNNY SIDE. 

* Look here, Bill,” said the burglar | 
to his pal, after they had taken the 
silver spoons and diamond brooches 
from three houses in one block, “I’ve 
‘often heard of this here street, but I 
| nev er thought I'd strike it.’ 


“Why, what street do you think it 
er 





”"_Cincinnati Observer. 








A COMMISERATING AUXILIARY. 


REcToR GOLFy (who has foozled). — How exasperating! I really can’t find 


expressions to convey my extreme disgust. 


CADDY (a loaned one).—Say de word sir, an’ /’il cuss fer yer. 





G OLD MEDAL AT PAN-AMERICAN EXPO. 
SITION. Dr. Siegert’s Imported Angostura Bit- 
ters. The only Genuine. Avoid domestic substitutes. 








THE Way OF THE WorLD. 

“Of course, every young man thinks 
he ’d be perfectly happy if he could 
only have his own way.” 

“Yes; and the older he grows the 
happier he is to think that he did n’t 
have it.”—Catholic Standard and Times. 


LisTEN to a girl five minutes, and 
you will hear her say she is a bundle of 
nerves.—Aschison Globe. 
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Some people think that 
EVANS’ STOUT 

is ONLY for persons who 
have lost their health:— 
They are wrong; 
EVANS’ STOUT is 
as much for people 
who wish to retain 
their good heaith 
as it is for those 
who have lost it. 


Brewed for past 116 vears by 
EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. ¥. 
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POWER OF CONTRAST. 


Burrer.—Oh! Those trashy nov- 


els are all right. 
31FF.—-What do you mean ? 
BuFFER.— Why, they make the old 
novels taste so good.— Detroit Free 
Press. 


Dn Kilmer’s S . SWAMP-ROOT 


Is not recommended for wrad gyee. FF but if 
have kidney, liver or bladder trouble it wil be 
found just the remedy you need. Sold by drug: 
gists everywhere in fifty cent and dollar sizes 
You may have a sample bottle of this great kid- 
ney remedy sent free by mail, also a pamphlet 
telling all about Swamp-Root and its great cures 
Address, Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., 
and say that you read this in Puck. 


Iwill gia! inform 
ine ad SIUM 
PHI NE.OPIU 







SELF CURED: 
SRUAUDANUM, of = nover ating 


harmiess Cure. Address 
Mrs. M, T. nese Box eS, CHICAGO, Ills. 


Corns Cured Free 


ALLEN'S ANTISEPTIC CORN PLASTER 
cures corns. To prove it I will mail /ree 
plaster to any one. Send name and 
address — no money. 


GEORGE M. DORRANCE, 238 Fulton am, New York 











Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


SIMPLE, 


STRONG and 
EASILY 


used. They preserve the copiesin 
perfect shape. // Puck 7s worth buy- 
ing, it is worth preserving. Price, 
75 cents each; by mail, $1.00. U.S. 
Postage Stamps taken. 


Address: PUCK, N. Y. 

















California resort hotels will be well patron 
ized by the ‘‘400” this winter. Best train 
for best travelers is The California Limited, 
via the Santa Fe. 





DIFFICULTIES. 
Great men to Congress now draw near 
And pretty soon you ’ll hear them sigh, 
“1 ’d surely reach the public ear — 


If I could catch the Speaker’s eye! 


hh 


— Washington Star. 


Mrs. CuyurcH.—And you say your husband wrote these verses to you 


before you married him ? 


Mrs. GotHAmM.— Yes; and there ’s a lot more of them. 
Mrs. CHurcH.—I am surprised that you could have married a man who 


wrote such sickening poetry ! 


Mrs. GorHamM.—I believed it was the only way I could stop him — Jon- 


kers Statesman. 















IN THE MUSEUM. 
The woman he loved was cold and 
calm, 
“Your heart is a stone,” said he; 
And she did n’t deny the charge, 
because 
The Ossified Girl was she 
—Cincinnati Observer 


ETHEL (coyly). — What a pretty 
mouth you have! It ought to be ona 
girl’s tace. 

Jack. —I seldom miss an oppor- 
tunity.— Princeton Tiger. 









J.OTTMANN LITH. CO.N.Y. 


AN OPINION. 


DoyLE.— An’ they tell me Sus 
CLANCY. —Yis; we heerd thot 


y Gallagher is thryin’ to organize the cooks an’ be a walkin’ dillygate or somethin’. 


DoyLE.— Faith, she had betther shtick to her job. She ’ll foind it aisier to boss the misthresses than to boss the cooks! 





